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out of her dog's foot which he made for the King
of Naples, he repeated for our Queen.
No sculptor in England has produced female
statues to be compared to those of Wyatt, and the
judges at the great exhibition in London of 1851
very justly awarded him one of the four first-class
gold medals. This honour was conferred upon
him after his death, for he died in the year 1850.
His superiority in style, refinement, and truth to
nature was owing to a long training which he had
gone through at Rome, where he was surrounded
by so many powerful rivals sufficient to excite his
emulation and where their works were constantly
open to his inspection.
Wyatt died of a short illness, when I was on a
visit to England. It was a neglected cold which
attacked the throat, when in one night the inflam-
mation increased so rapidly that he was suffocated;
as nobody lived in that part of the building, he
had no one near to call the doctor, nor to assist
him. He was found in the morning on the floor,
speechless and gasping his last, with his head, arms
and legs bruised and bleeding, having knocked
himself about in his agony. It was Mr. Spence, a
young sculptor of great merit, who was the first to
run there in the morning, and saw him breathe his
last. Mr. Spence finished some of his works which
were left behind him,
Wyatt  was  remarkably modest, retiring, and